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The  Creation  of  a  Quaker  Shrine 


minded  me  of  a  letter  received  early 
this  summer  'from  Dr.  H.  C.  Burleigh, 
of  Bath,  genealogist  of  the  Bay  of  Quiinte 
Branch,  U.E.L.  Association,  who  had  by 
chance  located  the  old  Quaker  Meeting 
House  and  cemetery  near  Moira. 

Asking  a  cousin  who  -accompanied  me 
to  Moira  that  afternoon  whether  he  knew 
of '  this  historic  old  spot,  he  thought 
awhije  before  recalling  the  approximate 
{  location.  Well  he  might,  for  one  could 
drive  along  that  road  many  times  before 
the  ruins  of  that  old  stone  House  of  God 
would  be  seen. 

Working  our  way  through  the  heavy 
growth  of  trees,  brush,  briers  and  weeds 
we  came  to  the  front  of  the  old  building 
almost  covered  with  ivy  and  other  vines. 
While  most  of  the  front  wall  stood  as  of 
old,  the  other  three  walls  are  in  ruins 
and  one  could  hard'lv  venture  inside  what 
more  than  a  century  ago  was  a  popular 
Meeting  House  for  members  of  the  So- 
ciety of  Friends  who  pioneered  settlement 
in  that  district. 

While  gazing  at  those  ruins  a  flash- 
back of  remembrance  bridged  fifty-three 
years  to  the  summer  of  1905,  part  of  which 
I  spent  holidaying  with  my  maternal 
grandparents  on  the  seventh  concession 
of  Thurlow  about  six  or  seven  miles  to 
the  south.  Recollection  of  two  or  three 
visits  to  the  old  Meeting  House  with  my 
younger  uncle,  enabled  me- to  view  those 
ruins  as  something  of  the  past  which 
should  have  been  preserved. 

Keeping  in  mind  Dr.  Burleigh's  letter 
in  which  he  listed  names  from  a  number 
of  tombstones  in  the  nearby  cemetery, 
spurred  us  on  to  work  our  way  through 
the  heavy  undergrowth  until  we  reached 
that  sacred  ground.  As  the  names  of  those 
resting  there  are  a  part  of  the  history 
of  Canada  as  well  as  of  Hastings  county, 
I  believe  they  should  be  written  here] 

From  two  of  the  pioneer  families  'Who 
early  in  the  year  1800  left  their  najtive 
Bristol  in   Gloucestershire,   England  for 


Canada,  Jerome  Swetman  and  William 
Mullett,  we  found: 

James  M.  Swetman   1827-1834,   son  of 
James   'grandson  of  Jerome)  and  his 
wife  Sarah  Mullett. 

Margaret  T.  Swetman  1830-1889,  wife 
of  E.  B.  Swetman,  and  evidently  their 
daughters  Libby  1857-1882  and  Mary 
1860-1885. 

William  Mullett  Jr.,  1800-1365;  and  the 
wife  of  Arthur  Mullett  who  was  Jane 
Baker  1814-1891. 

Samuel  Baker  1768-1861;  and  another 
Samuel  Baker  1808-1878  and  Sarah  Jane 
1836-1854,  daughter  of  S.  and  B.  a' 
Baker.  \  \.A;\ 

Duncan  A.  Wood  1<W884  and  his  wife 
Sarah  1842-1887. 

Charles  Hudson  1801-1884  c->d  his  wife 
Margaret  1787-1869  and  their  son  Thomas 
Wood  1849-1864.     I* — 

Samuel  Howe  1774-1856  and  his  4j£g 
Jane  Dakyke  1813-1888.  Samuel  was  a 
son  of  William  Howe  of  the  Loyalist  re- 
fugees who  came  to  Kingston  in  1784 
with  the  Captain  Michael  Grass  party 
from  New  York.  Jane  Denyke  was  of  a 
Huguenot  family  which  came  to  America 
before  the  Revolutionary  War,  and  to 
Canada  after  the  Peace. 

A  daughter  of  Samuel  and  Jane,  Howe, 
who  became  the  second  wife  of  Nicholas 
Ketcheson,  was  Sarah  B.  Howe  who  died 
October  3rd,  1879,  and  was  laid  to  rest 
beside  her  parents. 

There  is  every  reason  to  believe  there 
are  many  more  Friends  resting  in  this 
sacred,  neglected,  and  almost  forgotten 
spot,  It  is  most  regrettable  to  have  to 
record  that  the  remains  of  those  who  came 
more  than  a  century  ago  to  reclaim  from 
the  primeval  forests  the  excellent  farms 
of  today  should  be  so  neglected  by  their 
descendants.  It  would  take  so  little  time 
and  effort  to  clear  up  and  make  this  his 
toric  spot  a  shrine  of  beauty  and  re- 
membrance. 

E.   CLAUDE  .  YOUNG, 
Charter  President,.  Bay  of  Quinte 
Branch,  United  Empire  Loyalist  Assn. 
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